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Lady Cyclist. “Cas YoU TELL ME IF THERE 18 ANY Saxon WORK IN THIS CHURCH?” 
Old Man. “ Lor BLEss yer, Mum, I Be THe Saxon!” 


THE TIP-TOPICAL SONG. 
(Air: “ Peace, Peace.’’) 
g to the T ypu al Song ! : 


THERE'S a craze nowadays for the musical plays ; 
lhe success they enjoy is enormous ; 
hey 're inconsequent quite, but we love them in spite 
tf the critics’ attempt to reform us. 
igh they ve got little plot, it don’t matter a jot 
It makes room for a popular item ; 
r the topical song, if things ever go wrong, 
Is invariably certain to right ‘em. 


Cling, cling to the topical song, 
And the piece will run gaily along ; 
Chere is nothing that “ grips” 

Like some suffragette quips 
In a typical, topical song. 


Vhen the best little jest has been voted a pest, 
_ And the comic man can’t raise a titter, 
When the baritone, too, has been met with a boo 
n f rom the galleryite and the pitter, 
hen they 've tried, O ye pride of the South London side, 
_With but little effect to burlesque you, 
Uh n some Rajah of Bhong with a topical song 
Will come, turban and all, to the rescue. 


From the dicta of Mr. Paul Rubens 


Cling, cling to the topical song, 

And, they say, you can never go wrong ; 
For the rest, though abused, 
Will be quickly excused 

sy a typical, topical song. 


If you try to aim high, you will go all awry, 
And you won't pay the theatre's rental ; 
Therefore quash all your qualms ; shove in sheltering palms ; 
Make the atmosphere quite oriental ; 
Let a man (in Japan) sing some phrases that sean, 
Setting forth, say, the afternoon’s winner 
For that’s always thought smart, though of course it’s not 
Art 
But whoever wants Art after dinner ?). 


Cling, cling to the topical song, 

And the run of your play will be long ; 
Every author that’s wise 
Knows the kudos that lies 

In a typical, topical song ! 





From The North Wales Observer : 

“To pe Sorp, Same Srattion.—‘ Burgandy Bend,’ 
Vol. 27, 16% hands high; very muscular; good bone ; 
There is some grand stock after him.” 


No. 23,109, 
silky feathers 
Personally, we are after him, too—if the above is a true 
description of his points. 
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THE POET TO HIS SUFFRAGETTE. 


Ir in that hour of triumph when you passed 
(Accompanied by Do ye ken John Peel ?) 
From dungeon-walls to break your dreadful fast 
Where Mr. Mites purveys the fruity meal— 
Forgive me, if through absence, O my fair, 
] was just then not there. 


Present in spirit I could still observe 
‘Shades of the prison-house” upon your brow, 
And, poised above, the halo’s airy curve, 
Symbol of martyrdom’s accomplished vow ; 
And hear the thud of your heroic feet ° 
Shattering Chandos Street. 


Perchiance you found my absence rather odd 
When you debouched from out your loathly cell ? 
Yet I had thought on you detained in quod, 
Pallid and tousled ; I had pondered well 
How great a thing you were, how near the sky, 
And what a worm was I, 


In dreams I waved a banner by your side 
And frankly owned : “ This is no place for me! 
She needs a nobler mate, this virile bride, 
A hardier brand than I could hope to be ; 
I am not made (one has to be so tough) 
Of the right martyr-stuff.” 


Then I have certain foibles, all accurst, 
Such as a lingering sentiment for sex, 
A modest tap of humour, bound to burst 
When you are prancing on a prostrate X ; 
These would obscure my vision of the True ; 
Yes, I should never do. 


So, Loveliest, I release you. All is o'er. 

[ will not grumble; I am only sad, 
A little sad because I must deplore 

Your uninstructed taste, who might have had 
This pillowy heart to press, but chose to wed 


A ballot-box instead ! O.S8. 





THE WISDOM OF THE BLACK FRIAR. 
Or Ma.apres. 

Ir thou art at the sick-bed of thy friend and that friend 
suffereth from a malady, discourse at length upon the 
occasions on which thou thyself didst suffer from that malady. 
Rather than inquire after thy friend's symptoms or express 
pity for his sufferings, prove to him how at that other time 
thy symptoms were more intricate and thy sufferings greater. 





| Pass on then to the narration of all the maladies that thou 
| from time to time hast suffered, and dwell on the nobleness 


| 
| 





of thy bearing on each occasion. 

If thou hast from thy youth up been cursed with good 
health, describe the afflictions of thy relations. Thou must 
not let the sick man’s attention be diverted from the topic 
of sickness lest he become unduly cheerful. 

Or Ewxovuan. 

It is common knowledge that enough is as good as a feast, 
nay better. Nevertheless on demand men can be found 
who will upset their own convenience to accommodate a friend, 
and will sacrifice their enough in order to partake of a feast. 

Or THe Law. 

If thou art a lover of reading, read the law. If thy taste 
is in favour of romance and the strong dramatic interest, 
select Company law, but if thy leaning is towards frivolity 
and the sparkling epigram, turn rather towards Precedents 
in Conveyancing. 


—— 


Myself did study the law for many years, and did leary 
this one thing only:—“Issue must never be joined with 
joinder of issue.” Therefore, my son, since thou dost g 





this to heart. Though thou hast not the vaguest notion 
what an issue may be, much less what a joinder of issue may 
be, yet thou canst not be too careful that the twain be never 
joined together. 

If thou art a layman, thou mayest perchance announce 
thy disinterested purpose of seeing the Courts sitting. Be 
careful that thou find not thyself with difficulty and at great 
expense ensconced in the Court of thy choice but listening 
to a long and dull dispute as to the salving of a ship or the 
interpretation of a will. For remember that Admiralty and 
Probate cases are also tried in that Court. 

Or Justice. 

When thou art engaged in the Courts of law, be careful 
that thou dost employ the right kind of speech to the right 
person. 

Toa Judge say: “ My Lord, I would that so-and-so were 
done,” and if that thing be just it shall be done. 

To a Master (that is next beneath a Judge) say: ‘‘ Master, 
if it please thee, I would that so-and-so were done,” and if 
he taketh not violent offence at thy person or manner he 
also will do justice. 

To a Master’s Clerk say: “Sir, conscious as I am of thy 
intrinsic greatness and the enormity of thy importance, | 
vet dare to ask thee as a matter of grace that so-and-so may 
be done,” and possibly thou shalt in the end receive thy due 

But to the lowest official (to wit, the Summons and Order 
Clerk) say: “Granting, Superior Being, that thou art the 
personification of the dignity of the law and that thy 
position is such as forbiddeth thee to have dealings with 
the ordinary human; premising that I that address thee am 
less than a worm in thy comparison ; admitting, briefly, that 
for me to address thee at all is the vilest presumption on 
my part and the most gross affront to thy highness, never- 
theless I suggest with all humility that so-and-so may be 
done.” Know that though with great good fortune and in 
the course of ages that thing may be done yet of a surety 
even then it shall be done wrong. 


Or Siena. 

Art thou that readest these lines a driver of engines? 
Observe thy signals, and, if they be against thee, stop. Yea, 
though thy natural impulse is to go on and it seemeth 
apparent to thee that by so doing thou shalt the more 
speedily reach thy destination, nevertheless stop. There is 
ever a possibility that he that set the signals against thee set 
them thus neither through mistake, nor in laziness, nor 
from spite, but with some honest and ample reason. 


Or Tasies. 

If thy table is of that kind that upsetteth itself every time 
thou seatest thyself on the side of it, confound that table by 
not seating thyself on the side of it. If, however, thou feelest 
that thou must seat thyself on the side of it, thou mayest 
still confound that table by engaging some person the while 
to seat himself on the other side of it. 


Or Recrirupe. 

See to it that thou put thyself right in all things, and not 
thyself only but others also. Contradict loudly him that is 
in the slightest degree inaccurate in his speech, and write 
to the papers on every matter that is not exactly as i! 
should be, even if it be an affair no more important than 
a man’s waistcoat button. Report errand-boys, porters, and 
postmen; take the numbers of omnibus conductors, cab- 
drivers, and policemen; above all write on the back of thy 
bill complaints of the waiters whom the regulations of the 





restaurant prevent thee from tipping. 
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value my advice that thou canst not dispense therewith, take | 
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Suave or Paut Kricer. “WHAT! BOTHA PREMIER? WELL, THESE ENGLISH DO 
‘STAGGER HUMANITY’!” 
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The Professor (who has just been introduced to Lady Blenkintoff's latest musical prodigy). “ AND DO YOU RALLY PLAY 80 
PEAUTIFULLY AS DAT?” 


THE ELF-KING’S VICTORY. 
‘ the Elf-King went to battle with his helmet on his|In their splendid regimentals, lo, the infantry went by 
head Tanta-ra, rub-a-dub, rattle-rattle ! 
‘Tanta-ra, rub-a-dub, rattle-rattle ! See the Elfin army marching out to battle ! 
see the Elfin army marching out to battle ! Kighty thousand lusty foot men, all prepared to do or die : 
ssed the Queen at parting, and this is what he said, While the handkerchiefs were waving from the windows to 
ile his staff stood by respectfully, and, oh, their armour remind them 
glistened, | ¢ f the hearts and pretty faces of the girls they left behind them, 
their eyes flashed fires of courage, and they set their) Of the girls whocheered and chattered as the infantry went by 
teeth and listened i _ . , , 
. winged words of their monarch with his helmet on So thev marched to fight the Gnome King but that wary 
bie Temi « | monarch ran 
Tanta-ra, rub-a-dub, rattle-rattle ! 
w farewell,” he said, “ beloved one, for you cannot come | See the Elfin army marching out to battle! 
with me,” Ran with all his craven army ere the battle-shock began 
Tanta-ra, rub-a-dub, rattle-rattle ! And they captured all the mole-hills where his men had 
- See the Elfin army marching out to battle ! taken shelter, 
“We shall charge the foe directly, and as far as I can see, Chased them out of their entrenchments and pursued them 
e've got the bigger army, we shall probably defeat them ; helter-skelter, 
shall cut them up and smash them, and wherever we| While the Elf-King led them onward and the Gnome-King 
may meet them cut and ran. 


e shall win no end of glory, but you cannot come with me.” | ,., : ; —— 
guys ; . Then with all their banners flaunting and the Elf-King still 


.esighedand shereleased him, and his battle-cry rang out— in front 

Tanta-ra, rub-a-dub, rattle-rattle ! Tanta-ra, rub-a-dub, rattle-rattle ! 

See the Elfin army marching out to battle ! - See the Elfin army marching back from battle y_. 
‘ow St. George for Merry Elf-land!”, and they answered |Home they came, the happy soldiers who had borne the 
With a shout, dreadful brunt. 
\il the cavaliers of Elf-land, mighty two-inch men of muscle, | And the Lord Mayor and the Sheriffs and the City Corporation 
"ho could hack their way to triumph through the thickest | In their chains and robes of office gave the army an ovation, 
of the tussle, jaan were knighted very neatly by the King, who rode in 

front. R.C. L. 


t 


g stalwart on their chargers, while his battle-cry rang out. 
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A TRAP FOR COUNTRY MICE. 
Mr. Puscn’s Unrrustworruy Guipe to 
Lonpon. 
Cuarprern XXXVII. 
The Tower. 

Tat the Tower of London was built 
Wituiam THe Conqueror is a fact 
thin reach of the mght hand of every 
b-editor At that time the Tower 
dge had not been constructed, and 
(Queen Annes Mansions were also non 
tent The Thames, hows ver, flowed 
| t the fortress very mut h as it does 


save that 
turbid and fewer steam whistles rent the 


its depths were 
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Bouillon, and died at Smithfield in 
1571. His life was written very 
sympathetically by the French author 
CHATEAUBRIAND. 

The Tower rose to its zenith of useful- 
ness in Henry THE Eicurn’s time, and it 
was a certain thing that if he took any 
of his wives to see the regalia he emerged 
1 widower. 

The regalia is still the principal 
ittraction that the Tower can offer to 
sightseers. The most humiliating pre- 
cautions are taken to prevent one from 
properly examining these interesting 
Not 


relics —crowns, sceptres, orbs, ete. 


less only are there railings and glass, but 


the continuous and irritating presence 
of custodians. After all, the crown 


HARIVARI. 


[Marce 6, 1907. | 


away even if he succeeded in over- 
powering the janitors in the room itself 

unless he provided himself with 
sufficient beef of sufficient succulence 
with which to bribe his pursuers. 

For the rest the Tower is notable for 
its Armoury, where the canned beef is 
kept; for its ravens, who say “ Never- 
more” continually; for the staircase 
under which the little Princes were 
smothered ; and for its moat, which is 
as dry as all guides to London except 
this. The Tower used to have a mena- 
gerie of lions, but about a hundred years 
ago the Beefeaters presented a petition 
to the King praying that they might be 
removed, as the sight of these creatures 
enjoying their meals was more than they 

could bear. The 








r. The price for admission to the 
lower in Wititam’s 
time was a tester 
Dut traitors have 
ilways been ad 
mitted free. 

lime passed, but 

t until bluff King 
Hat came to the 
throne (which, it 1s 

t perhaps uni 
versally known, 


was widened and 
trengthened to 


wcommodate him 


lid the Beefeaters 
ar ] 
inseparably as 
mated with the 
lower Spring into 
existence Their 


rigin is not without 
interest. My Lord 
PorTerHouse, a burly 
young man of a 
sanguine disposi 
tion the best 
his veins 


and 
blood in 





having engaged in 


Geto ~~ 





lions were therefore 
removed to Re 
gent’s Park, and the 
gallant old fellows 
were left in undis 
turbed possession 
of the meat. Long 
may they enjoy 
it! 


Cuarrer XXXVIII. 


Conclusion. 


And here, at the 
Tower, we come to 
an end. There is 
much of London of 
which we have told 
you nothing; but 
this must suffice 
We have taken you 
into none of the 
Thieves’ Kitchens 
which abound in 
the East End; 
none of the 








1 duel with Sir 

IKustace My.es, a OUR UNTRUSTWORTHY ARTIST IN LONDON. 

vegetarian knight Tue Tower. Atrewpreo Rospery or THE Crown JEWELS. 
the time, and 


slain him, was confined in the Tower as 
a first-class misdemeanant. Having great 
charm of manner he 
ing to his person the whole of the guards, 
was liberated, 


succeeded in attach- 


who, when he 
on gi with him, the Tower being 
thus left unprotected. The Krixe, in a 
panic, endeavoured to get them back, 
but could do so only on condition that 
Lord Porrernoust 
and that they should have gorgeous 
uniforms, all the beef they wanted, and 
nothing to do (dolce This 
was agreed to, and ever since they have 
fed at 11 and 4, sixpence extra. 
Mutton they will not touch, nor veal. 
But any kind of beef attracts them, even 
canned. As for Lord Porrernouse, he 
took to racing, and established the 
famous stakes that bear his name. He 


ing 


was made Governor, 


far niente 


be en 


insisted 


belongs to the country 


to us—not to, these 
| these crimson carnivore. An officer and| doubtless soon be speaking. 


Gambling Hells or 
Cock Pits with 
which the West is 
riddled. But of 
Bernarp VauGHan will 
We have 


Father 


gentleman named Bioop succeeded in| not taken you to Battersea, the home of 
getting the jewels in the reign of Caartes| Burns and Cuestertox; nor to Hamp- 


rHE SeconD, much to that King’s delight, 
but he was stopped well on the Tower 
side of Arrenporoucn’s, and merely lost 


| stead Heath, where Harrier and Harry 
}exchange hats and haspirations ; nor to 
| RowLanp Warp’s, to see the skin of the 


money hy the transaction, for he had to| lion who could not get through Punch ; 
pay his myrmidons a living wage.) nor for a sunny railway ride in the new 


CHARLES THE SECOND, however, 
sequently made it 
pension. The gallant Colonel 
attacked the Bank of England, but was 


again disappointed. He had little luck, 


secret virtue. 


Since Broon’s day the regalia has 


sub-| Tube. 
up to him by a| yourself. 
later 


These joys you must discover for 

In spite of our omissions we 

have said enough ; perhaps too much. 
And so, London, city of plane trees 


|and plainer cooks, farewell. 
and in the end settled down to a life of | 


Tur Enp. 








“ Room, first flat, car line; bath; own key 


been safe, although many a fairy queen | suit dressmaker or Christian woman; 2s. 6d 


in provincial pantomime 
covetously at its dazzling splendours. 


has_ looked | weekly.” —Zdinburgh Evening News. 


A very painful and invidious dis- 


married a daughter of Sir Goprrey of|It is doubtful if the thief would get/| tinction. 
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A TELEPATHIC SUGGESTION. 


TeLepaTuists ! O you whose creed 
Leaps lightly to the poet’s need, 
Excuse me (will you ?) while I plead 
That anyone who can 
Will, of his wisdom, be so kind 
As to assist the undersigned, 
Who is unluckily a married man. 


Yes, I espoused, when very young, 
\ wife—extremely highly strung 
In nerves, in temper, and in tongue 
Who, in fair téte-d-téte, 
Would talk the hind leg off a horse ; 
\ fact which comes with added force 
Because she’s nearly twice my fighting 
weight. 


I am a timid man, and hold, 
With one of this barbaric mould, 
That silence is the truest gold ; 
Indeed, when once I did 
\ttempt to take the other side, 
Instead of arguing, she shied 
\ tea-pot at my head, and broke the lid. 


Nor is it only that I miss 

'h’ amenities of married bliss ; 

I have a deeper grief than this, 

In that she little knows 

That, all the time her eloquence 

Is practised at her lord’s expense, 
Why, I could simply crush her 

l 


cnuose, 


if I 


For, mark you, I myself can be 
Sarcastic to the last degree ; 
My powers of (silent) repartee 
Would floor her on the spot, 
Bar her exceptional physique, 
And that I hardly care to speak 
Roughly to so remarkable a shot. 


\nd thus, you see, like mythic Sprat, | 


Not only do I lose the fat, 
But she takes all the lean; and that 
Is where I draw the line; 
\t least I should, but up till now 
| never saw exactly how, 
ile | knew her views, she could get 


at mine. 


But tell me, is there hope at last ? 

For | have read for some time past 

News of a strange and secret caste 

__ Who, as I gather, claim 

To have evolved a patent scheme 

That ought to meet my wildest 
dream :- 


My friends, I think Telepathy ’s the 


' 


game : 


~ it be true, as I have heard, 
: ferred 
lo B. without one blessed word— 
Then all that I can say 
Is that I hope some unknown friend 
_ Will, of his knowledge, condescend 
put me on to this without delay. 





A. can get his thoughts trans- | 

















H Te i 
ity Ma 
WA) iL) MUNN sgHtasi0 
1! Wl TH 
Het 


| 


OUR SPOILT 


FiTzuerpert ? 


Heatesa. “ Wuy aren't you paxcixe, Mr 
Mr. F. “I can't 


TO BOMEBODY. 


REMEMBER WHO 








Teach me, I beg, this new device ; 
And blow the trouble, hang the price! 
I shall not count the sacrifice, 
So that my end be won ; 
Give me this mental telegraph 
And then, well, J shall have 


laugh :- 


the 


—s 
* * * . * 


Will someone kindly tell me how it’s 


done ? 


Dum-Doem. 


E LONDON CHARIVARI. 





MY PARTNER 1S FOR THIS DAXCE, BUT 
STILL NOBODY'S LOOKED ME UP For IT!” 








INFANTS. 


I'm sune I Gave iT 








“ Wawtep, Provenmayx, with Worker, 
Worker and a half, and Boy for odd Horse.” 


Berwickshire Newa 


Tus is a variation of the well-known 
problem: “If a Ploughman and a 
Worker do a certain piece of work in 
the same time as it takes a Worker and 
a half with a Boy for the odd Horse, 
how many odd Workmen and half Horses 
will be required if I double the depth 
of the trench? Give your answer in 


ploughboys. (Brokerage }.)” 

















170 


OF MARGERY. 


[ could write ; « 


THE PASSING 


\ e ag 
that | nm convimn j [t was in 1s 
‘ ere 1 I t els 1 tiie 
lee lé | iD | nd | kn \ 
t t j ur ! ight t I 
I tl al { ‘ \ | Le | 
NT Hut nother thing 
that at [ could tall 
What, ther I to thn this 
letter It M rf 
My! LB i \ ey re \ coTning 
nf ‘ 5 W) haven t 
ie | L Ba I ia lott 
t L) Kl tuall 
poke her first L yest Ay 
e is ¢ il Six ( } i must 
me and hear irling 
| from us bot 
This br ught me ut of bed prett 
ju kly Ridiculous | | muttered 
| lathered my lace \\ it nonsense! 
[ sneered, as | selected ti * These 
thers ! And | to break 
fast in a cynical J 
But after bre is different. 
It's really rather nderful,” | 
thought Far } [ will. Ill go 
down to-d ee il it 8 true 
.. lhe ce old gentleman 
my cari | felt I should like 
talk t Ly l up my paper 
Iextraor ! g 1 see in the 
laily press,” | 
Extraordinary, indeed, at times 
Why, ther little paragraph in 


this paper to-d wut a child of six 
months wi talk fluently I simply 
lon’t belis | | indifferently 
ws il lit a « garetl But my hand 
trembled 
Eextraordinat greed, opening 
his eyes widel 
You think t I cried. Have 
1 cigarett 
* * * * * 
MARGERY r was blushing, sim 
ply blu ! ! id excitement ; 
il L] th i t she i 
v Litth righ | 
Did you g she | gan 
eT ' 
Ul ise tsw I'mhere. | 
come to hear t iderful talking 
You mustn't expect too mucl She 
onl) ws * Dad ] u know But 
L’U bring I it t 
When Ma , I | | 
each other, | | 
I may as well t 
I don't believe she really says ‘ Dad 
“He doesn 't believe us,” said her 
mother, smiling happily. “ We'll soon 


show him.” 

She sat down, and put 
her knee 

Now, Baby 


Ps Dad, ; 


the baby on 


Dad, dad, dad, dad 


said Marcery. I swear it. 
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| 


| but any parrot 


| that e can talk. It can repeat one 








“T don’t think much of that,” I said 
“ Dad, dad 

Dad,” echoed Marcery. 

Where's my hat ?”’ I said, getting up. 

What's the matter ?”’ 

You've dragged me 
false pretences. That 
isn't talking—an unnatural and parrot- 
like repetition of one word. Do you 
suppose for a moment she understands 
vhat she is saying? Do you suppose 

ramoment that this is anything but 


I’m going. 
down here on 


’ 


mechanic il- - 


She SuVS P Unclk , too.’ 


I sat up agerly. 
“ | say—no—does she really? Go on, 
don’t believe you.” 
“1 taught her. Uncle—uncle 
‘There was an awful silence. 
Pooh!” L said. 
Oh, Baby, do be a dear. You know 
u said it this morning. Uncle—uncle 
une a 
Giur-r-r-r,” said Marcery. 
As | was saying,” I went on sternly, 
‘it is absurd to suppose that a baby of 


uncle.” 


word in a meaningless way, perhaps, 
How | mnyz have you 
had that child?” 
“Six months.” | 
“And you have trained it to say one 
vord in that time. Why, the most | 
wdinary parrot in average health 
lhe child’s health is good, I suppose ?” 
“Just look! Why, you haven't z 
“In perfect health, as 1 thought. 
Then let me tell you that the most un- 
in indifferent 





| 


intelligent sort of macaw 
hea!th—-can be taught six new words in 
i week. And you have had that child, 
who is as well as anyone could be, for | 
six months, and have only trained her | 
to say one word. And you're proud of 
it. Why—good Heavens! | ‘ll get a jack- 
daw to-morrow, and back myself x 

She pressed Marcery’s cheek against 
her own. 





We aren't going to be compared to} 
i nasty jackdaw, are we, dear?” 
“ If I am not even allowed the simplest 
figure of speech,’ 1 began huffily—and 
then another th ught struck me. “‘ How 

many teeth has she got ? 
They re all coming beaut 


1 


‘‘How many teeth has she got?” 


LON DON CHARIVARI. 





g 

‘None, actually, at present; but 
they ‘re all coming beaut " 

* There youare! And you pretend she 
can talk! Why, it wouldn't be natural. 
It wouldn't be proper. It 
extremely forward of her, and I am 
surprised at you for suggesting it.” 

She and Marcery still had their cheeks 
together. 

‘You're horrid,” said her 
mother; “ Baby and I wanted to ask you 
a favour, but I don’t think we shall now.” 

“Ifyou ’re not careful I shall grant it. 


very 


would be} 





I'm ina dangerous mood just now.” 


Maren 6, 1907, 


“Well, it’s this.” She spoke hurriedly, 
stopping every now and then to kiss 
Marcery. “ Baby and I both think that 
now that she’s beginning to talk—-—” 

“T beg your pardon. To do what?” 

“ Talk.” 

“Have you been attending at all t 
what I have been saying? I pointed 
out——”’ 

“ Now that she’s beginning to talk 
and notice things-—and so on, we think 
that it would be better—if you really 
wouldn't mind—if you would call her 
and write to her as ‘ Marsorre’—which, 
after all, is what she was christened 
and not ‘Marcery’ as you always do 
because you're the only one who does, 
and it’s just that sort of thing that 
babies notice and it would make hie r 
wonder why you were different from 
it might be 
She stopped 

what wi 


every body else and and 
awkward—and - and 
suddenly. “And that’s 
thought, didn’t we, Baby ?” 

I looked at her wonderingly. 

“You really are,” I said, “the most 
extraordinary woman and typical mother 
l’ve ever met. Why awkward ?” 

“Not awkward exactly—only I think 
that if anybody has a special pet name 
for Baby it ought to be me. And 
when we christened her Marsorir wi 
expected 

“T pointed out at the time, didn’t | 
that Marcery was the proper way t 
spell it?” 

“ But then he never could spell, could 
he, Baby ?” 

“Well, never mind that. The point 
is that, because your child has repeated 
one word of three letters after weeks 
of laborious training, you are afraid 
now that she will either read my letters 
to you and her father, or else notice th 
very subtle distinction in pronunciation 
between ‘ Margery’ and ‘ Marsorie.’” 

“Of course, if you put it like that 
oh, can’t you see? Anyhow, do sa; 
you will.” 

I took a turn round the room, while 
[ considered my verdict. 

“He’s going to, Baby,” said het 
mother. 

“ All right,” I said at last. 

“You dear! And you'll still be 
good uncle to her?” 

“I'll send her a bound copy of 7/x 


Sn ine A 
| Gurl s Own — when she writes me a 


letter in French with only two mistakes 
if that’s what you mean. Now hold 
her still a moment.” 

[ placed myself dramatically in fron 
of her, and prepared to make my fare 
well speech. 

“ M-a-r-J-0-n-1-E,” I began eloquently 
“it gives me great pleasure——” 

There was a shriek, and then an out- 
burst of tears. I turned away in disgust. 

“Marcery would never have done 
that,” I said. 


; 
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GENERAL Hvurveicu-Birp, WHO HAS TAKEN AN EXPENSIVE FISHING FOR THE FIRST MONTH OF THE SEASON ONLY, 


JOURNALISTIC EVOLUTION. 
Some Reader-readers have been discussing 
the newspaper of the future. } 
)HEN motor-omnibuses fly, 
And when their time is reckoned 
rom Hampstead Heath to Peckham Rye 
At less than half a second, 
Vhat kind of papers shall we see ? 
Folk doubtless still will need them, 
t there will hardly ever be 


A breathing space to read them. 


Times will change of course, we 
And with it, one supposes, 
‘he halfpenny press will undergo 
,, -omplete metamorphosis. 
bedimmed will grow our shining lamps ; 

I nkn wn to future ages 

€ dignified repose that stamps 
Vur Daily-maily pages. 


Their cultured calm will be taboo, 
Nor will life’s fevered fret let 


ARRIVES AT THE BEST POOL ON THE BEAT. 


The reader pause to linger through 


The leisured leaderettelet. 

The art of concentrating thought 
Will be so cultivated 

That in a sentence will be caught 
Whatever should be stated. 


The foreign news will thus be far 
More readable and shorter ; 

A line will satisfy the par- 
liamentary reporter ; 

When Hatpanes yet unborn discuss 
The attenuated red line, 

The quarter column read by us 
Will dwindle to a headline. 








“There have been no less than 107 hours 
3 minutes more sunshine than in 1905, the total 
being 158,025 hours.” —Searb: rough Post. 

But is it quite dignified for a place 
that enjoys 430 hours of sunshine a 
day. to stop and haggle over a paltry 
3 minutes in this way ? 


Good News for Mr. Buxton. 
A Harrocare correspondent received 
the following from her watchmaker : 
“ Respectful Madam,—We have pleasure in 
forwarding your watch by this evening's post, 
which is now going satisfactory.” 


A Cabinet of Olympians. 

“Tie benevolence and impartiality of 
the British Government... have brought 
blessing and benign influence on the 
Colony; and asa result, in addition to the 
enjoyment of good and regular weather 
here, we are entirely free from divine 
afflictions.” —Straits Settlements Times. 


Theatrical Note. 

We have had “ Mice and Men,” and 
“The Country Mouse,” and now “Three 
Blind Mice” is on the bills. Mr. Punch 
suggests to some Manager who is bored 
by so many mice that he should revive 
the old comedy, “ Where's the Cat?” 
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ry dre OUR YEOMANRY BALL. 
Early Art WELL, WHAT DO YOU THINK OF THE PROGRAMME?” 
Gallant Yeo “IT ar’? zeep ‘un yer. ‘Tuey’vE onty Giv’ I one o° THESE ‘ERE 
LITTLE BOOKS! 
CHARIVARIA. It should be interesting now tosee whether 


[ne end of the world has been pre- 
dicted as the probable result of a recently- 
discovered comet coming into contact 

| with the earth. This should at least 
| save further trouble in the matter of the 
| proposed abolition of the House of Lords. 
| We understand that if the House of 
Lords is abolished it will be because it 
thwarted the wishes of the Government. 











a bill will be introduced to disfranchise 


the Brigg Division of Lincolnshire. 

We are not at all sure that the Govern- 
ment is wise in its decision to rearm 
the Auxiliary Forces. We cannot help 
thinking that the enemy's troops, when 
they caught sight of the present ridicu- 
lous obsolete guns of the Volanteers, 
would be incapacitated by laughter. 
That would be our chance. 





Prixce Buetow made a violent attack 
on The Daily Mail in the Reichstag las: 
week. Surely, if ever there was justif 
cation for 2 declaration of war against 
Germany, here it is. 

Canada has tired of servant-girl immi- 
grants, according to an official of th 
Dominion Government, and a demand js 
now being made for “ well-bred, well. 
spoken, and well-mannered English 
| women with refined tastes and,-aboy 
all, enthusiasm.’ One wonders whether 
|Canada would perhaps once more con 
|to the rescue of the Old Country, and 
|take our Suffragettes. They certainly 
| possess enthusiasm. 
| 





“Gambler mauled by Lion” was the 
|heading given by The Daily News 
lan item last week. A_ well-known 
feminist writes to point out that this 
is the latest attempt to deprive her sey 
|of credit. As a matter of fact it was: 
lioness who administered the punish- 
ment. 


Exeter Hall has been purchased }y 
Messrs. Lyons. Another case of Chris 
tiani ad leones. 


| 


The danger of performing bears being 
led about the country lanes is wel 
known, and now a man has been severe!) 
injured by a travelling crane. 


According to The Mirror, moth-breed 
ing is one of Society’s latest hobbies 
We notice that many wealthy persons 
even provide fur overcoats for thei 
pets. ps 

An individual who was found i 
another man’s cubicle at Rowton Hous 
with a hook and string for fishing 
trousers has been sentenced to thre 
|}months’ hard labour; but his case, we 
|understand, is to be taken up by thi 
| Anglers’ Protection Association. 





| 
| 
} 
| 
| 


| We seem to be in for an epidemic 0! 
picture thefts, a number of painting 
having been stolen last week from 
mansion near Ormskirk. In consequenct 
of this the police are said to be now 
keeping a close watch on all burglar 
wearing art ties. 


| We are glad to see that the question 
of the deficiency in the reserve 
officers is at last receiving attention 
With a little more reserve they woul 
not be so ready to rush into print. 

We hear that, at the opening of th 
New Bailey, when someone drew a swot! 
for the purposes of the accolade, sever! 
ignorant persons imagined that an olé- 
fashioned execution was about to tat? 
place. 
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MARBLE OR FLESH ? 


Ricut Hon. R. B. Hatpane (as Pyomauioy). “O SPIRIT OF PATRIOTISM, HEAR MY PRAYER, 
AND GIVE MY STATUE LIFE!” 
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ho has asked Jones to tea at her Club). 
YOURSELF COMFORTABLE. 


A SEAT AND MAKE 


E OF PARLIAMENT. 

Tosy, MP. 

Commons, Monday, Feb. 25. 
B. Harpaye, whilst in many 
vsical and intellectual, 
us great prototype, differs 
one point. The first Napo- 
brief. The fourth 
his new Army 
pied three hours. 

rans like Howarp 


7 


FROM THE Diary OF 


un ling 


VINCENT, 

endurance in bivouac or 
eld, were able to sit it out. 
ess more commendable by 


t that just now his massive | 


bled by problems outside 
There is the cir- 
f Wiystoy CHurcHtLt, at 
cabling to South Africa 
rts of his speeches, finding 
little postscript from the 
Stave by way of justifying 
Howarp VINCENT 
t at the bottom of that trans- 

on the paper to-day a sort 
itechism addressed to Unper 
® Cotontes. Whystox, who 
‘ve in Egypt and South 








“SO AWFULLY 
WE SHALI 


I quite rorcot I nap a ‘Down wira May’ 
ABOUT AN HOUR.” 


[Jones bays he thinks he Ul go and do aome ah ypping 


SORRY. 
ONLY BE 


Meerixe. Bot 


g the difficulty that disturbs the 


Africa for nothing, strategically absent. | evadin 
Catechism consequently postponed. | slumbers of the gallant Colonel. Quite 
“But it shall be administered,” said | impossible for him to “ retire at the age 
Howarp VINCENT, bringing his teeth | of 65.” It is to be hoped example thus set 
together with that ominous click familiar | in high places will not spread. It would 
to the Queen’s Westminsters when under | be a nice thing for the country if wary 
his lead they storm Primrose Hill or, | civilians, Generals and Admirals made 
deploying along the Embankment, |a practice of not entering the service till 
capture an empty L.C.C. tramear. after they were 65, when they might 
Another difficulty that temporarily|snap their fingers at the service rule 
clouds the brain of the founder of the| requiring retirement on reaching that 
United Empire Trade League —what’s | age 
become of it ?—is arithmetical. Wants It is, 1 trust, not unforgivable breach 
to know all about Bryce going out to/| of confidence to mention that it was appre 
Washington as the Kixe’s Ambassador.|hension of this custom obtaining that 
Why was the salary increased to £10,000 | moved Howarp Vivceyt to particularise 
a year? Who's going to find the} the initial score of Bryce’s diplomac; 
money? Wil) Bryce during sojourn at} Amongst civilians Prisce Anravr and 
Washington pay rent, rates, taxes, cost | Annotp-Forster sat at attention during 
of coals, light and morning newspapers ? | the three hours. Fortune has led the foot 
Lastly, has any arrangement been made | steps of the former through the flower) 
by which he shall retire at the age of 65? | meads of peace. He never set a squadron 
There’s the rub. The crafty warrior|in the field, and of the directing of a | 
of Westminster,as Betiairs, familiar with | battle knows no more than a suffragette. | 
maritime metaphor, says, knows how to} But deep down in his heart are hidden | 
adjust the sting to the tail of the tor-| the instincts and aspirations of a Man of 
pedo. The new Ambassador observed} War. When in olfice there was no part 
the precaution of being born in 1838, |of his appointed work in which he took 
thus with characteristic prescience! keener interest than the Presidency of 
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the Defence Committee On a day, as 


we all remember, he came down to House 


and in the ear of listening Europe 
demonstrated the limnpreg bility f 
(;reat Britain against invasion across the 
Channel Tl at for a whil gave pause 
to potenti il bandits at Berlin nd else 
where jut the Tariff Question coming 


up he had not time to pursue his military 


studies, and now, as he said the 


dav We don't know where we ar 

For Arvnotp - Forster the moments 
juite apart from their continuous length, 
were bitter At the War Office he 


ho « re ated 
Six Army 


succeeded a military genius VM 
and entrenched (on foolseay 


Corps He is followed by another 
who apologises for the proposal to} 
create seventy-four new battalions 


hastening to explain that “these batta 
lions will not add a single man to the 
establishment.” 

Wherein they resemble Broprick’s 
| Six Army Corps,” Arwsop - Forster 
murmured to himself, amazed at his 
own moderation whilst in charge of the 
much worried British Army. 
done.—N. B. HALDANE ex 
| pounds very latest Army 


| Reform. 


Busi neas 


scheme of 


Tuesday night When, the other day, 
Rearvacp McKenna, re-elected unopposed 
in North Monmouthshire, took the oath 
| and, instead of “kissing the book” as 
they do in Police Courts, osculated the 
blushing sheet on which the form of oath 
was printed, a shudder shook the stal 


| wart form of Lord Roperr Ceci. Though 


—_ 








other | 
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certainly unusual, 


the procedure was 
explicable, 
subsequently made 


known, by 


of nervousness 


as was 


AaCCCES 
The 
Minister of 
education is con 


| stituti mally shy. A 
| ‘ ‘ 


new 


retiring nature, suc 
lenly finding itself 


confronted by a 
crowded House 
cheering welcome 


from both sides, was 
temporarily de 
| prived of the faculty 
hoasted by Hamlet 
of knowing a hawk 
from a handsaw. 
That is very well 
in the way of cool 


reflection or subse- 
juent explanation. 
Lord Ropert 
abruptly faced by 
what, to the sensi- 
tive mind, could not 
be regarded other- 


was 


Minister 


prejudice 


should 














certain measure removed by the explana-|enough. Only those realise the dif 
tion that it was a mere accident, a fresh | culty who through the ages have watche 
| illustration of the frequency of the slip | scores of practitioners. First of all yo 
between the book and the lip. That|have to come down in broad dayligli 
|the portent of fresh evil-doing was not|in Windsor uniform, carrying in righ 
|absolutely unjustified was proved by the | hand a light pole painted white, sug 
|circumstance that to-night the new| gesting that you are bent upon turning 
| Minister of Education comes up smiling, | up incandescent lights in rows of lamy 
| waving an olive branch in the direction | posts. Thus arrayed and equipped 
|of passive resisters seated below the| you stand at the Bar facing a crowde 
|Gangway. As Prisce Arruur was quick | supercilious House. At summons frot 
| to testify, the Bill which is symbolised by the SPEAKER, you advance a carefull 
| this greenery bristles with controversial | ordered number of steps, clap your heels = 
| points. Jounx Dittox, moving restlessly | together, and, for greater safety holding " 
on his seat, would dearly have liked | on to the pole, bow low. Another advance 7 
|to say a few words. A perfidious|a second genuflexion at the Table, and perie 
|Government baulked intent by bring-| you read aloud the Royal Message. uivai 
ling in the Bill under what is known Up to now, pretty straight sailing _ 
jas the ten minutes’ rule. Discus-| Here difficulty begins. Instead of tur = 
|sion thus peremptorily barred, there | ing about with friendly farewell nod — 
| remained one outlet for pent-up passion.|the Speaker and walking out of thi mop} 
|In spite of Prixce Arravr’s objection | House, you must needs retire backwards “tay 
the Irish Members insisted on taking a|counting (not audibly) your steps tl! ~ wall 
division, a first reading being granted | you reach the proper distance from t! aa 
’ to the Bill by 264 votes to 109. Mace, when you bow low. The sam Nor 
Business done.—Introduction of Bill| number of steps repeated should bring Mer 
- “Oh, dear! oh,dear! He's gone and kissed | for relief of passive resisters. | you to the Bar, where you halt again es e 
the oath!! Whatever will happen now?” Friday night.—House always thought | make last obeisance, gratefully turn © N 
Lord R-b-rt C-c-1.) well of Master or Exipanx. Personally! your heel and bolt. ‘sats 
| 4 





wise than as a warning. 
what this Ministry may not do. 


to the extent of declining to 
kiss the Bible during the working hours 
if the Legislature, adopting the compro- 
mise, smacking of the Cowper-Temple 
clause, of saluting the 
conveniently framed on cardboard. 

Lord Rosert’s apprehension was in 
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A Hixt 


ro THE Master oF ELtpanxk. 


As he never forgets his “cue,” why not play the push-stroke 
up to the Speaker ? 


At a stride—t 


No one knows | popular on both sides. 
Ye precise, at succession of strides—lx 


It was | 


by no means out of keeping with their|has reached height of eminence rare; 
policy on the Education question that the 


trod. Commissioned by reason of | 
office as Comptroller of the Housel 
to bring in His Masesty’s gracious repl 
to the Address, he achieved the task 
with a lithesome grace that compelle 
admiration, even in the ranks of the 
Independent Labour Party, who say the 
don’t care for that sort of thing. 

To outsider the business seems eas 


anti-sectarian 


form of oath 








the ( 
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B. HALDANE AMONG THE RUINS OF BHRODRIK 


Dimly suggested by the well-known picture by G. Clairin.) 


ng across Niagara on a tight- 


trifle 


of 


compared with this. Ex- 
many forlorn Admirals 


| to the post of Black Rod, from 


ime 


despatched with messages 


mmons, testifies to extremity of 
More than one old salt, 


g his 


of h 


brow on returning to safe 
is box in House of Lords, 


heard to murmur preference 
ng the plank. Etipank took 
task as a duck takes to water. 
g so near in approach to the style 


f 
i 


the minuet- has been seen 


inster within the memory of 


lest inhabitant. 


Business done. Extension to Scot] ind Fr M a short story in The Leader : 
of Provision of Meals Bill discussed. 


“The Vicar of Llanprise having interested 
himself in the selling of the treasure, the articles 
Garden Notes were discovered to be temple vessels of priceless 
: . , ’ Eastern workmanship, and a thousand pounds 
*() Ss > Coip PorTaTo PLANT Hudd ra I F 
feld EB as, Vee ~ | were at length handed over to Mag.” 
ele ~“raminer F 
The Navy Cut Tobacco Plant and the Phe italics are ours, but the huge com 
Stewed Celery Bed may be found in the | ™ission presumably went to the Vicar. 





same department. . 

ee settinihideaiii “Two collisions took place between Charing 

“HANDS OFF THE PEOPLE'S TRAMS,” said | Cross and the Houses of Parliament during the 
the yellow placards (significant colour) |™°7™"8 Daily Chronicle. 

on T'he Daily News Election motors last| So many collisions have occurred lately 

Saturday. But that is just what every- | between the two Houses that it is indeed 








| 
| 
| 
| 


body has been doing on the Embank-| pleasant to find them combining in_this 


ment. way against a common enemy. 




















leit har dl W uld have a good effect upon 


ineans exhausts the innovations which 


the Headmaster is introducing at the 
r t school over which he presides 
such enlightened humanity. Dr. 

H Lioyp, the gifted director of 
nusical studies at Eton, in the course of 
in interview with a Punch representa- 
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ltive last Friday informed him that a|he is able to strike the pedals with his 


HELP FROM THE HAGUE. 


I ww Cos yl 
| | ¢ 
I ited I i 
J eT ! 
lief, I fina 
in hight 
right 
I te my verse 
t | i ea \ 
é ll curse 
le ! ret tious la 
n im 
. t I ilrie 
rror spurred 
ie pencil and 
( | ever ord | 
il crTil ul hand 
a | ll never be I cried, 
nsible for homicide 
| I feared, would take 
1 le of polished wit 
1) see this) and make 
\ ellt out of it, 
ed by precedent, | knew 
\\ t skilled diplomat sts can do. 
J I ma native eye 
ected quite a million men | 
‘ hattle-fields and saw them die 
\ few rviving, now and then | 
\nd not infrequently I swore 


t) ! ne and write no more. 


ut, now, | have no need to plague 

My conscience on a point of blood 

rely upon the Hague 

lo nip that peril in the bud. 
\nd that is why I sit at ease 

And write exactly what I please 


lis RENAISSANCE OF ETON, 


‘i \ interest has been excited in 





nal circles by the announcement 
t the Headmaster of Eton is now 


ging offenders against the school 
t write their “lines” with the 
nd In an interview with The 


Vail representative the Headmaster 
on physiological 

If the left side was not as 
ct eas the right the left sic side of the 
rain was affected. Writing with the 


bral and the re would be no such 
ing as the writers cramp 
We are informed on the best authority 
it the cult of ambidexterity by no 





i CCT ttt 
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new method of instructing organ and|nose while working the manuals wit! 
pianoforte pupils in the mastery of the/his feet. Dr. Lioyp, however, 

keyboard had for several months been|careful to add that the success with, 
put into practice with the most satis-| which the new scheme had met at Eto 


factory results | was doubtless due to the exceptional 
It appears that Canon the Hon. E. | large proportion of boys with aristoc1 
LyYTTrLTON js a great believer in nasal|noses; it by no means followed thar 
equally exhilarating results would } 
attained at primary or even gram: 


development as an instrument of national 
efficiency. The Duke of Wetisctoy, 
author of the historic tribute to the | schools. 

value of physical culture at Eton, un- It is very pleasant to learn that t 
doubtedly owed his success and popu- | improvement of the physique of Etoni 
larity in a great measure to the size|noses which has attended the H 


and configuration of his nose. The master’s courageous and humane f 


problem, then. to be considered was | periment has not been confined 


how to devise some suitable exercise to} quantity, but is manifested in qualit 


promote the expansion of the humanjas well. Boko-jiu-jitsu developes t 
Canon Lyrretton appealed sense of smell to such an extraordin 

: Canon Lyrreut 
has good hopes solving the ve; 
question of the Eton Beagles in av 
which will at once satisfy the exigencies 
of humanitarian critics and the deman 
of lovers of sport. 

Under the new regime the beagles 
will be replaced by a pack of speciall 
trained boys who will follow the ( 
by scent, and, in order to complete t 
illusion, will run on all fours, a metho 
likely to prove of immense practical 
value to such pupils as subsequent! 
enter the army and take part in warfar 
in the jungle. 

Simultaneously with the cult of an 
dexterity and nasomaxillary gymnastics 
Canon Lyrreiron has very wisely dete 
mined to encourage his scholars 


Mi iequiring prehensile skill with the 
. M ; i | rng I i l BKIi ih 
Wi) j fi * /, feet. As he puts it, why should wi 
 , v/ worn 


proboscis 


——EE ———— pitch of acuteness 





( 








the heirs of all the ages, allow ourselves 

to be outclassed by arboreal man 

| Acting on this principle the drawing 

| master has already succeeded in teac! 

| ing seventeen oppidans to paint with 

| their toes, and a class for instruction 

q |in the savate, recently started at the | 

.* XQ | gymnasium under the supervision of 

By tHe Kaiser's onpers oNLY GERMAN nail French Professor, bids fair to produc 
momentous results in the Rugby gam ( 
| which henceforth is to be played at Eton 


PAGNE IS TO BE DRUNK BY THE OFFICERS OF HIS | 
RECEIVED WITH JOY BY TEMPERANCE REFORMERS. | 


—_ 


ARMY. WE UNDERSTAND THAT THE NEWS HAS BEEN 

= 
_ . . Ordered South. 

in vain to Herr Sanvow and to theleading| “FOR SALE.—Bedstead; mahogany ches 

representatives of Conchology at the| drawers; marble top washstand ; cheap, going 

Royal Society. At last, however, while | abroad '—Star 7 

reading the life of MENDELSSOHN he came | Mr. Punch SV mpathises with the adver- 

across an anecdote relating how the/|tiser in his indisposition, and hopes that 

famous musician succeeded in playing a} the sea voyage will speedily restore hin ! 

chord of eleven notes by striking one | to health. 

with his nose. 
Working upon these lines Dr. Lioyp 





ry :% , \ 


“The Arsenal have a very reasonable chance 
| 
| of reaching the semi-finals for the second yea! 


has now | devised a system entitled in succession, and if they get there they wi! i 
Boko iu-jitsu, by which all nu vils takin y| have an even better prospect of working their 

J s pros} 8 
lessons on the instraments named above | way into the final.’—Daily Mail : A 





will be obliged to use their noses equally | Tuey have a spec-ial man in the off-ice 


with their fingers. Indeed, there is one} to think of things like this. He has 4 
extraordinarily gifted and supple boy|room to him-self, and no-bod-y is a+ 

who has attained such a pitch of pro-|owed to disturb him. Is he not 

ficiency that, without painful contortion, ' clev-er man ? - 
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AIRS OF AN EXILE. 
I.—Tue Srarr. 


FaneweLL, my Country! somehow there's a hollow 
ting in that trite but pregnant word “ Farewell” ; 

E’en such a chill as pierced the previous swallow, 
When summer failed to occupy the dell. 

To climates where professional congestion is 
Less obvious than in London I must flee ; 

You ‘ll fare all right ; the all-important question is 
How, so to speak, will things pan out for me ? 


ar westward, where the wonderful Pacific 

On Santa Barbara’s beach in thunder breaks, 
Where oranges and earthquakes are prolific, 

And “ dead-beat”” Britishers are no great shakes, 
| shall be found beneath the spangled banner, 

Lending distinction to an office stool, 
E-xpectorating in the local manner, 

And cursing Horace Greewey for a fool. 


Or like the stile-lorn* emigrant of Erin, 
| shall embellish a policeman’s club ; 
Sell real estate or round the nimble steer in 
A desert strewn with rattlesnakes and scrub ; 
Learn in some mining camp what Roosevett teaches 
‘Touching the beauties of the strenuous life ; 
Grow ferret-faced and dislocate my breeches 
With a six-shooter or a bowie-knife. 


And you, dear land from whom a dearth of “ sinews ” 
Bids me reluctantly to evanesce, 

Concerning you, what meagre stream of thin news 
Will filter slowly through the local Press? 

How I shall pore, agog with expectation, 
Over a Times of antiquated date, 

Slaking a well-kept thirst for information 
On “ Latest Football News” or “ Lords’ Debate.” 


But that won't last: a year or two will find me 
Making a modest but sufficient pile, 
Unhaunted by the land I left behind me, 
And pressing home the common search for “ ile ” ; 
Hunting the grizzly on the steep sierras, 
When things are slack, and I can get away ; 
Watching the Tuna leap into the air as 
He tows my launch round Catalina’s bay. 


Oh, yes, L’ll do all right, when I’ve forgotten 
The pleasant days that now so quickly flee ; 
But O my England, shall I ever cotton 
To Unele Sam as I have done to thee ? 
Farewell! again; a heavy-hearted exile 
Sheds a moist tribute from his furtive eye ; 
lo-morrow from the ship’s departing decks I'll 
Bid thee a long, a passionate good-bye. 


\y, and as night draws down and o’er the Channel 
rom west to east the Lizard winks and wheels, 
When the tried sailor dons a thicker flannel 
And takes a livelier interest in his meals, 
A sea-green form will totter to its cabin, 
Seeking from agony a short relief ; 
A voice will murmur, “ This the final stab in 


A heart already paralysed with grief!” ALooL. 


* “ I’m sitting on the stile, Many, 
Where we sat side by side.” 


The Emigrant's Farewell. 





First Youthful Briton (watching football match). “ Fasoy ME Axp 
YOU WASTIN’ OUB SATURDAY AFTERNOONS MESSIN' ABOUT WITH A RIFLE 
Ex, wat?” 

Second ditto, “ Nor us!” 


“COLD MEAT, AND HOW TO DISGUISE IT.” 


[Being the title of a brochure by Mr. M. G. Rattray, Diplomé of the 
National Training School of Cookery. } 

A Lonc-AwaiTep work, under the above title, has recently 
made its appearance. Without looking, we should guess 
that it contains something like the following : 

A Ham.—Many a shy ham is aching to take a quiet stroll 
out of doors, but perhaps fears to be stared at; and to all 
such the question of means for concealing their identity must 
be one of absorbing interest. It is difficult to say exactly 
what disguise a ham should adopt, as the outlines of its figure 
are almost certain to be recognised through any ordinary 
travestie. It will be apparent, however, to the dullest of 
hams that the first precaution is to leave one’s frill in the 
larder, as this conspicuous neck-wear would at once betray 
the wearer. For ths rest, a domino of some quiet colour, 
with its accompanying loup (or little black mask) to hide the 
features, should afford concealment. Finally, avoid being 
seen inthe company of a cold chicken, as the association 
would be apt to arouse suspicion. 








Few people appreciate the full force of the arguments | 
against which our Tariff Reformers have to contend. Thus 

Canvasser in the Brigg Division. Then you will vote for Sir 
BERKELEY SHEFFIELD ? 

Labourer. No, ’e’s for Fiscal Reform. 

Canvasser. But, my good man, Fiscal Reform is just the 
thing that you want. 

Labourer, | know it isn’t, then, 
be vaccinated. 


It'll make us all have to 
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7 wall never have parted hom Miss Du Cane as 


OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. he did. 
By Mr. Punch’s Staff of Learned Clerks. 





teading a few weeks ago the Life and Letters of Lord 
Mr. Even Puusporrs aims very bigh in his new Dart-| Lytton, edited by Lady Berry Batrovr, 1 was struck by the 

r tragedy, Zhe Whirlwind (Cuapman anp Hatt). If he | indispensability of Sir Owen Burxe. When Lord Lyrmy 
fails of a perfect success, it is due to improbability in the| accepted the post of Viceroy of India, his first impulse was to 
es of two of his chief charactere. The half-pavan love | secure Sir OWEN as Private Secretary, an office in which he 
ch inspires his Sarah Jane to rebel against her|had served Lord Mayo. Sir Owen was at the time honourably 
band’s rigid orthodoxy is not sufficient in itself to explain | and comfortably installed as Political and Secret Secretary at 
ct of infidelity to the man whom she always loves best|the India Office, a post which brought him into intimate 
er heart. Further inducements have therefore to be| relations with the late Marquis of Savtspury, then Secretary of 


| a kind of dislocated altruism which seeks at once to| State. The India Office reluctantly lent his services, on the 
fer happiness on the lover and to secure his patronage | understanding that his absence should be temporary. Lord 


good services for the husband This complexity of motive, | Lyrron’s published letters testify to his regret at the severance 
probable enough in a person of highly-wrought imagina-|of the connection at the end of two vears. Not being a bird, 
ut of all consonance with the upbringing of this|Sir Owey could not at the same time be in Calcutta and 


f the soil. Again, it is asking too much of our| London, and was joyfully received on return to his former 
to want us to believe that her lover, after quickly | post. In his Memories (Aryotp) his almost fanatical modesty 
er physical charms, should develop, and main-| cannot obscure the fact that the preference of Lord Lyrroy 
the end, a strong spiritual passion for her soul ;| was shared by all who came in cuted with him. Whenever 
the sare time disearding the free attitade of thought |a man was appointed to supreme command at home or abroad, 


is among his chief attractions for her, and becoming|he wanted to have Owen Burvye at his right hand. Sir 
is orthodox as her husband. However, these pro-|Owey’s personal predilection drew him to the army. He 
eem to offer no sort of obstacle to the author, and he ' joined it in youth, saw hard service during the Indian 
































es forward to his conelu- Mutiny, and rose to the rank , 
vith rare and unflinching ff Major-General. But suc- 
rage ; cessive Viceroys and Soecre- 
\s a specialist in the land taries of State claimed him as 
pe of the Devon Moors, Mr. their own, and the greater 
Puiitroris shows a pardonable part of a long stirring life 
proneness to spreacl himself Was spent in the political 8 
n detached scenic essays ; service. ~ 
i 7 lways eloquent, but some Before his steps were H 
tiie a times overstepping the limits finally turned aside from h 
ae \ proper to a background. On soldiering he served as ~ 
Hh ; the other hand one can never A.-D.-C. to Sir Hucn Rost, - 
f i i if have too much of his local Commander of the Forces in : 
i aa |} souls.” In these minor char a Zz a ee [reland. This was just forty th 
he i icters he touches the very top == . = years ago. — It is interesting 
: 1 Pee? f humour—the true English ANIMAL SPIRITS. and informing at the present - 
i Pe kind, natural and unstrained. TRAINING FOR THE GRranpd National juncture to learn that Sir " 
i} Ri, Finally, if I had had the Hvucu, brought face to face " 
i happy thought of writing Adam Bede or Tess of the|with the difficulty of the government of Ireland, attempted _ 
| D'Urbervilles 1 should not a bit mind being mistaken for|to square the circle. His scheme, set forth in pp. 76, 77, 
ae the author of The Whirlwind. will, I venture to say at the peril of prophesying where 
Rey Hf ——_—— I don’t know, be found curiously like the one about to be ch 
(te I am sure that when Miss M ACNAUGHTAN was writing The | submitted to Parliament by the present Government. Pr 
Expensive Miss Du Cane she never gue ssed that she was| Sir Owen was by Lord Mayo’s side when he was assassinated i 
destined to meet at dinner a real member of The Times Book | lin the Andaman Islands. Of that and other historical ™ 
Club Committee, and that her conversation with him would |events he supplies graphic narrative. He has a keen eye ws 
be faithfully reported to Mr. Hooper. But these things ‘for a good story, and tells many. But why provokingly " 
having actually happened a one-and-tenpenny letter from|cut short the one about his getting into the wrong bedroom 
he Manager to call attention to the goings on of the Expen-| when retiring to rest on a visit to Osborne? Was the lady 
sive Mr. Herwemann was, of course, a certainty. Now to the)“ in yellow curl papers ?” Da 
81,000 stalwarts who take their orders from Mr. Hooper - : ~ 
[ have nothing to say; I know that—in the words of the! Some of us have possibly forgotten that the art of “‘ Kottabos we 
old joke—when Father says “Turn” they all turn. But to/ (the liquid quoits, ut ita dicam, of ancient Sicily) consisted 
the few million others I do strongly recommend Miss ‘in tossing dregs of wine into a metal scale so as to produce 
Macyavouray’s story. It concerns itself with a house-party|a clear ringing note on the head of a figurine. The name ‘he 
it Hesketh, and every member of that party is a real| was given to a nineteenth-century miscellany to which the oa 
living human being; no stage dummy need apply. One|wits and scholars of T. C. D. were wont to contribute | 
f the visitors, however, is not described at all. This| sparkling effusions in prose and verse. The cream of these A 
is Miss Macyravonran herself. It is useless for her to|dregs (I too have lived in Ireland) has been skimmed by re 
pretend that she was not there; I know she was. If I may | Dr. “'TyrreLL and Sir Epwarn Suuuivan and published by “ 
say so, I can imagine her sitting in her corner, just “ looking | Grant Ricnarps, under the title of Echoes from Kottabos ; au pr 
n until in the end she knew more about the characters | having sipped thereof with much gusto I have no hesit: i I a 
of her fellow-guests than they did themselves. And had|in saying that these heel-taps of Dublin stout give quite 25 - 
Geoffrey been only sensible enough to have talked matters | merry and clear a ring as similar jets de mots of Cambridge 
over quietly and sympathetically with Miss Macyavonran! audit and Oxford small beer. 
ee 














